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T HAS BEEN asserted that when Bryan is not talking he keeps his jaws 

limbered up by chewing gum. If he would but talk less and chew gum 

more frequently his reputation for eloquence and wisdom would doubtless 
increase at a rate that would please his friends and tickle his own vanity. 


* * © 


THE proof of the pudding political 
Is frequently, don’t you know, 
Discovered, and quick, in the eating of 
Its lining of leathern crow. 


as * * 


HE TRUTH of the adage that it is a long lane which has no turn has 
never been more forcibly proved than in the late political upheaval which 
caused Missouri to come into line and give the president an overwhelming 
majority. Missouri had long been a hot-bed, not to say a pest-hole, of 
Democracy; but finally the rankness of the platform became so flagrantly 
apparent that the Missouri fancy refused to be tickled longer. She balked 
at those things at which she never balked before, and now she can come 
and play in New York’s back yard and always be sure of a cordial recep- 
tion. Missouri has proved, and most conclusively, to the satisfaction of 
all except Democrats that it is never too late to mend, and that the precious 
pearl of wisdom often comes late in life. What may we not expect when we 
reflect »pon the pleasant fact that Missouri has gone Republican? After 
such an undreamed-of happening may we not look for sermons in stones 
and hops in the malt beverages of the realm? Verily it seems that the im- 
possible has happened again, and in a way sufficiently signal to fill us with 
the assurance that it will happen again. Let us trust that Missouri, hav- 
ing proved that she was not so black as painted, will benefit by her recent 
experience, which brought her in out of the cold and into the fold in which 


THE DEMOCRATIC DONKEY is certainly a quadruped that is en- 
titled to the consideration and sympathy of all kind-hearted people. 
From time immemorial he has been mauled and hauled and thumped and 
clubbed about in such a fashion as to make him the proverbially stupid 
creature he is. His anatomy is embroidered with boot-heel intaglios, that 
flash up even as rabbit-tracks in the snow, and he is a panorama which, 
when he moves, gives him a general kaleidoscopic effect which is not with- 
out a quaint and unusual artistic effect. In fact, the Democratic donkey 
is and has been for many decades more kicked against than kicking. This 
fact is not stated with any desire or intention of belittling the said donkey’s 
power in the art of reaching high levels with his hinder members, for when 
the truth is told he soars into the blue to a greater extent with his heels 
than does his festive playmate, Mr. Bryan, with his jaws. In fact, the 
oratorical combination of the donkey’s heels and the Nebraska statesman’s 
jaws would be a sensational platform attraction that would be sure to please 
and draw in any part of the country, as it would mean a higher grade of 
pedal geSticulation for the much-berated donkey, while it would add to the 
sweetness of the free-silver note of Mr. Bryan’s not too dulcet bray. And 
now it has come to pass that Debs has climbed upon the donkey’s back, 
and that he and Bryan and Watson would rehabilitate the unfortunate 
beast. But while they are pulling him in one direction by the ears and the 
gold Democrats are yanking him in another by the caudal appendage, he 
is gradually, not to say suddenly, losing all his anatomical gorgeousness, 
until the casual observer, in looking him over, is pretty sure to fancy that 
either his sense of perspective is at fault, or the general curvilinear beauty 
of the donkey is wrecked and a thing of the past. As he causes the cave 
of echo to burst when he lets his troubled soul loose in a nocturne of grief 
he is a joyous study for the artist, who sees in his bulging eyes and gnash- 
ing teeth and general expression of fierceness a gargoyle which, if put over 
the door of the Democratic head- 

















quarters, would serve as a faith- 
ful mirror of the pent-up feelings 
of the party of which he is more 
than a mere figure-head. He is 
worthy of better company and 
better things, and it is to be de- 
voutly wished that, while the 
Democrats are attempting to 
improve him, he will improve 
them and bring them up to his 
standard of excellence and virtue. 
In so doing the Democratic don- 
key would give them a great lift 








ee ce ee and achieve a great triumph and 
_> hee — cause thinking people to open 
ft. their eyes and say that nothing 

Mrs. Cuickx—‘‘ Fly for your life! _ Here comes the fox!"’ is impossible. 


she is now a shining light. She 





was a large part of the combina- , 
tion of tidal-wave and landslide 
that put the hosts of Democracy | | 
down and out. And she was by 

no means the smallest part of the 

snowdrift which was and is still 
piled so high over Parker and me) 
What’s-his-name that Santa 
Claus could not locate them in a 
diving-bell. Missouri honored bs 
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herself in honoring the president, 
and we trust that she-may be 
relied upon in the future to assist 
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in supplying the snowdrift made 
to bury Democracy and its cham- 
pions of grab.and graft. 


a 
Mrs. Duckx—‘‘ Well, let's leg it!”’ 


A FRIEND IN NEED. 
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' Maccie—‘‘ Say, Chimmie, will yer buy me an autermobile ?”’ 
| CuimmMiE—‘‘ Sure, Mag! Wot kind do yer want—red, black, or green ?”’ 


. WINNING THE PRESS. 

{ THE temperature was rising rapidly under the commander-in-chief’s The press-agent’s pulse quickened as he realized that at last it was 
i collar. up to him; but his face remained imperturbable and, to use a common 
f ‘See here!” he said to the man whose duty it was to “fix” the expression, he thought like greased lightning. Presently the lucky in- 
{ correspondents—in other words, the army press-agent. “The other _ spiration arrived. 


side is getting more ‘space’ than we are, and the accounts are more “We might advertise the next battle in the papers,” he suggested 


favorable, too. If you value your job you will have to do something at —_ nonchalantly. 
once.” “Forgive my hasty words !” cried the commander-in-chief, falling 


on his neck. ‘1 couldn’t get 
along without you. Fer this 
you shall be decorated.” 








THE IRONY OF CIRCUM- 
STANCES, 
T seems some days 
That nature’s ways 
Are really quite detestable ; 
While medicine 
For fat and thin 
Is good, pie ’s indigestible. 


6¢ THE doctor is going to 
marry a lady physician.” 


3: “Too bad! Doctors al- 
; Mr. Fox—‘‘ Well, if 1 can’t get ’em they'll both drown.”’ ways disagree.” 


A CLEVER PRECAUTION. 
Eases wise girl said, ‘‘I want to 
wed 
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A man who’s brave and good ; oan 
But he must be an orphan from 
His early babyhood. 
I shall insist upon that, so 
I'll never have to take 
That old-line talk about the things 
His mother used to make.” 
EFFIE JAMES. 


Ate 





Busy man— Don't you ; oe , 
see that sign, ‘ Keep out’ ?” ati 

Caller— Oh, yes, I see 
it; but I’m not in the least 
superstitious.” 
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Mrs. Cuick—‘‘ So long, Mr. Fox! You'll have to wait for your Christmas dinner.” 
A FRIEND IN NEED. 











THE REASON. 

| ENTERED just as 
‘they were in the mid- 
dle of the conversation. 

« And I kept carry- 
ing the dirt away from 
it,” he said, “ and it kept 
getting bigger and get- 
ting bigger and getting 
bigger” 

I interrupted in the 
interests of accuracy; 
for, I reasoned, if he kept 
carrying the dirt away 
from it, it must, in the 
nature of things, have 
kept getting smaller and 
smaller. I commented 
upon this. He looked at 
me unpleasantly. 








“We were digging 
a hole, you chump!” he 
said. 
A RELIEF, 
+ ¢ JAMES SCRUGGS,” 
said the fair young 
damsel, a tinge of scorn 
in her speech, ‘I do not 
believe a word you say.” 
The young man 
arose from his_ knees, 
hastily thought of all the 
fond avowals he had been making, of the promises he had offered to make, and of the rash 
question he had been about to ask, and said, 














JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
FRITZI SCHEFF. 
Whene’er we hear you gayly sing we linger in a spell, 
And trust you’ll never, never make the tour that’s called farewell, 
But that you'll ever stay right in our midst and yank the ‘‘ mon.”’ 
Oh, blithe song-bird, you are the lark and nightingale in one! 


“ Well, really, it is somewhat of a relief not to be taken seriously. Suppose you should’ 


have believed me and have made me live up to what I said !” 


PAST COMPREHENSION. 


[| ITTLE Elinor and little Evelyn were outdoing each other in their stories of what their 
parents could do for them. 
“ Well,” Elinor asserted with a proud toss of her head, “my mamma says I can take 
piano-lessons.” 
‘But, goodness me!” cried Evelyn, ‘‘do you want to ?” 


DAWN IN THE CITY. 
Sapphics by A. Cop.) 
ILGRIM clouds are floating in the twilight, 
And the city stirs in fitful slumbers. 
Now a raucous noise comes—’tis the milkman’s 
Song before sunrise. 


Bright the sun breaks forth. I can’t behold it— 
By the sky-scrapers ’tis obfuscated. ‘ 
He who boasts the royal line of Czesar 

Mops out the gin-mill. 


With the unconscious grace of Aphrodite 

Rising from the sea, the maid of Erin 

Gracefully emerges from the basement, 
Sweeping the sidewalk. 


Id \\\\\\: 
4 | \ | 
- Wit Staggering by, a votary of Silenus 
¢ With unsteady step, doth grab the railings. 
: Off this post, I care not where he wanders— 
Ev’n to the station. 


Glorious dawn! Two hours hence and I'll revel 

In the beans and brown bread of my childhood ; 

For they came o’er many a mile of railroad, 
Cheering my exile. 





Why do I indite this vibrant Sapphic— 
I, who wield the mercenary night-stick ? 
Know, then, my hereditary culture— 


I’m a Bostonian! 
EUGENE GEARY. 





Panhard—*\'m disgusted with that 
infernal auto of mine. I can’t make the 
thing go.” 

Friend—* Why don’t you advertise it 
for sale ?” 


aX a 


AN ELECTRIC WORM. 

















Mr. SHANGHAI—‘‘ Well, I never saw one of your 
kind before; but you're quite plump-looking, so | 
guess you’re my mutton. 


” 

















Tableau, with slow music. 











—_ Wrcle% 











First M.D.—‘‘ Have you diagnosed that pa- 


tient’s case yet?” 


Seconp m.p.—‘‘ No; but I’ve looked him up 


in Bradstreet's.”’ 


Panhard—«1 would, only I’m afraid 
that whoever comes to see it will expect me 
to give them a trial-spin in it.” 


3 


Mr. SHANGHAI (after the smoke clears away)— 
“Well, who in blazes would have thought that worm 


could have put up such a fight ?”’ 
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Nervy Nat—“‘ First time I've been able to get away from that plagued 
Rockaway-hunt crowd. You know | can’t help being popular. I try to 
be offish and all that, but they won't haveit. It’s ‘Here’s Nervy!’ and 
‘Where’s old Nervy?’ the whole time. Sneaked away to-day to havea 
skate. That house-party 'll be a frost if I don’t turn up; but, darn it all! 
I don’t live for that bunch.”’ 
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3. 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Isn't this all to the hilarious? Well, I should murmur 
‘Oui, Oui!’ ”’ 

Miss TEwPpHAT—“‘ It's delightful! And I believe it is good for reduc 
ing superfluous weight.”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Tut, tut, madam! Don’t hint at sucha thing. You 
have a perfect figure for skating. One needs a tiny bit of solidity, such 
as you have, to get speed, you know. And if the ice was inclined to warp 
your being on it would prevent it.’’ 





























Miss TEwPpHaT—‘‘ Help! police! assistance! You took me on that 
thin ice on purpose, you monster!"’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘I am doing my best, oh, most unreasonable of your 
unreasonable sex! I'm sure / didn’t ring for ice-water. I'll have you out 
ina minute. I’ve got to, you know. If I left you here you'd be a hin- 
Grance to other skaters. And I am nothing if not public-spirited.”’ 




















Nervy Nat—“‘ Beauty in distress! Madam, may! presume? Will 
you exchange that heartless maple for my strong right arm? Let me as- 
sure you that in me you see a gifted skatist—one who can skate in four 
languages. I get a skate on at every opportunity. I shall deem it an 
honor to escort you over the congealed. Is ita go?” , 

Miss TEwPHAT—“‘ I’m sure it is very kind of you, sir. | am so timid!”’ 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘Let go my arm, madam! Don't you realize what is 
under this ice? It’s water, madam—water! 1 much prefer to stay on 
this side. Couldn’t you have left it to me to break the ice? It’s one of 
yh tm You might have mentioned that you were going to 
sit down”’ 
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-OrFicER O’TooLeE—‘‘ Be gorry, Nat! Oi’ll hov to make th’ char-r-ge 
agin yez attimptin’ to fill up th’ lake. Faith, an’ Oi wor away aff there 
be th’ edge av th’ lake, an’ Oi seen thim cracks a-shpreadin’ roight up to 
me feet.’’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ O'Toole, have you got that morris chair for my room 
yet?’ 


NO. 52.—NERVY NAT ON THE ICE. 


























PREVIOUS ‘TO THE RIOT. 


** Mein vife ish crazy ofer der baths here.”’ 
‘**Ach, yes! Von ish apt to abbreciate more dan common a thing 
vot dey hafn’t peen aggustomed to ad home.”’ 


WRESTING VICTORY FROM DEFEAT. 


HE orderly dashed up on a foaming steed, dismounted, and 
saluted. 

‘« Have our forces been repulsed at every point?” asked the 
Russian commander-in-chief. 

“Yes, sir,” replied the orderly. 

“We'll have to finish this game at some place in the rear,” 
said the commander to those sitting in with him. Then, to the 
orderly, “‘ Very good. You may have dispatches sent out an- 
nouncing a victorious retreat.” 
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E’POSSUM ’s nice an’ 


ripe tart ae 
An’ juicy through an’ oy 


through, 8 
An’ I kin hear him pipe 
His music in de stew. 


He beats de woodcock out 
Ob sight as sweet he sings, 
An’ dat is why I shout 
As if up dar on wings. 






De steamin’ob dat stew 
Jes’ fills me wid romance, 
An’ makes me bend in two 
Like fury when I dance 
Unto its music, dat 
Jes’ makes me shout ‘‘ Hooray ! 
De ’possum makes me fat 
An’ happy all de day !” 


THE INS AND OUTS. 


soNjow, James,” said the business man to the new office-boy, I want 

you, the first thing you do, to get acquainted with the ins and outs of 
this building, for I will want you to run a great many errands from office to 
office.” 

James bowed politely and left the room, to be gone all morning. At last 
his employer sent another boy in search of him. The other boy came back 
alone. 

“Did you find James ?” asked the man. 

“Yes, sir. He’s down stairs, walking around and around in one of the 
whirling doors. Says you ordered him to get onto all the ins and outs, and 
there’s no end of them.” 


A PLEA, 


REAT novelist within thy den, Thy works I love when in the night 


I prithee heed my simple plea. I con thy pleasant pages through. 
I love what floweth from thy pen— Thou makest me to laugh outright, 
And oft thou makest me boo-hoo! 


But if thou still wouldst be my friend, Exceeding delicate thy wit, 


Gadzooks! it really pleaseth me. 
And soar, exultant, to the skies, To heights of pathos thou dost rise ; 
Oh, let thy next book, to the end, But let thy next book exquisite 


Be one they caznot dramatize. 3e one they cannot dramatize. 


I weep when reading of the woe 
Thy hero suffers on each page ; 
Yet all the while I dread to know 
Some day he’ll strut upon the stage 
And knock my sweet illusions down 
Before my sad and tearful eyes. 
Let thy next book, man of renown, 


Be one they cannot dramatize. 
CHARLES HANSON TOWNE, 
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ELECTIONEERING IN LIMPING DOG. 


MAN WITH THE DOUBLE DRop—‘‘ One minute, gentlemen! 
you put away your weepons until after election.’’ 


As my name appears on the ballot this year, and I happen to know your politics, 1 suggest that 
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like this one p>——— 








THE BULLY—‘‘ Soy! I don't like yer face—sabe ?”" 











le 
THE OTHER—‘‘ Don't say so? Well, how d’ye 











—-or this one P—— 








—How'l 
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1 this do >—— 

















— Guess this one’s on the Fritz; eh? w’ot! !—— 











—Here’s one w’ot generally pleases—— 




















—wWell, den, here’s me reg’lar face. —— 
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—Hey! wait, an’ take one o’ our circulars 
with ye!” 


HE TRIED TO PICK A FIGHT WITH THE HUMAN ADVERTISEMENT.._ 


Sackett & Wilheims Litho & Ptg Co.NewYork 
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lage day she named, and set aside 
December twenty-fifth. Said she, 
‘¢ What better date to be a bride? 
And how romantic it will be 
At Christmas-tide !” 


] WANT to tell you something about my valet—not to recommend 
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Of course he acquiesced and cried 
The day would suit him to at; 
And since they all were satisfied 
The marriage-knot was merrily 
At Christmas Zéed. 
REYNALE SMITH PICKERING. 


MY VALET. 


There is a peculiar thing about James. If I want a suit that I 


him, because he never would leave me. In these days of flitting have on brushed he does it beautifully for me, except between my 
servants he is, of course, a paragon. He is not without faults, but he shoulders. He never has attempted to since the first time he tried and 
is so devoted to me that I overlook his shortcomings. He anticipates failed. James has another most remarkable eccentricity—he will never 
nearly all my wants—knows that if I want my dress-coat it is either meet my eye unless he looks in the mirror at me. I don’t mistrust him 
under the bed or hanging in the closet. It is only that he has been on that account, notwithstanding the popular notion that such people 
with me so long that I put up with him. He is so sympathetic that are not to be relied upon. 


when I have indigestion he takes a soda-mint ! 


He doesn’t valet me _ be- 
cause he really craves the work 
itself, but he knows that if he 
didn’t do it no one else would. 
We have a great many things 
in common, which is, of course, 
peculiar, as our positions are 
so different. He is quite as 
well educated and exactly as 
finical as | am—smokes the 
same kind of cigarettes. I al- 
low him many liberties he 
would look for in vain in an- 
other man’s employ. 

When I travel he not only 
packs my trunk and hand-bag, 
but, if we are abroad, takes the 
trouble to insist on the hotel 
and railway porters disposing 
the colored labels on my stuff 
in an artistic manner. A bit 
of a snob is James. 

If there are any hotels I 
ought to have and did not stop 
at on account of the tariff, or 
any other good and sufficient 
reason, he will procure samples 
of those hostelries’ posters and 
add them to my dress-suit case 
in a decorative and imposing 
way. That shows we are very 
young. 

The other morning, while 
shaving me, he let his hand 
slip and cut a neat slice off my 
upper lip. I cursed him round- 
ly. The poor chap was as 
much cut up about it as I was. 
He proved it by calling me a 
damn fool. I let it pass. It 
only upsets me to row with 
James. 

There never was such a 
valet. He reflects all of my 
moods. If I am despondent 
the corners of his mouth droop. 
If I am gay his eyes dance and 
he wears a broad grin. He 
pays all my bills, and his wages 
are a figment of the imagina- 
tion. He reads and answers 
all my letters. Whenever I 
ride down Broadway in the 
brougham James always pays 
my fare when the conductor 
comes along. 


James tried to cut my hair one summer, when I was in the woods 
of Minnesota, far from barbers——once only, I assure 
you. Then I went into the nearest town to a barber. 
They asked me if I had had my hair cut with a 
monkey-wrench, or if it was just the result of a do- 
mestic scene. I told them my man had tried to do 
it. Of course the laugh was on James. He's very 
useful that way, sometimes. 






























There is something quite embarrassing in our 
likeness to each other. Some of my friends fail to 
see any difference between us. 





JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG. 


SHE PROGRESSED. 
wat il WAS very romantic, the way Hichens 
won his wife,” said the man with the 
dreamy eyes, 
“‘How did he win her?” asked the man 
with the firm chin. 

«One Christmas, about six years ago, 
he bought an immense stocking and hung 
it on the tree at the church, labeling it 

with his name.” 

“Well ?” 

““Well, some of the young folks, 
who knew of his attachment for the 
girl, put her into the stocking and pre- 

sented her to him.” 
‘« All very pretty,” commented the 

man with the firm chin. “But I 

have heard that ever since then he 
has found her almost always in his 
pockets.” 


ALFRED’S BLUFF. 
LFRED JONES, he sez ’at he 
Don’t b’lieve in Santy Claus. 
He sez they ain’t no such a man, 
An’ ’at there never was. 


He sez he’s ist a shadder man 
An’ nothin’ but a name ; 
But Christmas-time you bet he 
hangs 
His stockin’ ist th’ same. 


+o AND what are you folks 

going to have for Christ- 
mas dinner, Willie?” asks his 
big sister’s admirer. 

“T don’t know exactly,” 
Willie tells him. 

« Aren’t you going to have 
a goose ?” 

« Well, I did hear sis tell 
ma that if you proposed to her 
she supposed it would only be 
right to ask you to eat with us 
that day.” 


NON-ASTRONOMICAL. 
Star—‘‘ Why should I marry you ?”’ 
THEATRICAL MANAGER—‘* Well—er—lI discovered you, you know.” 
Star—‘‘ But who ever heard of a new star taking the name of its discoverer ?”’ 
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i. 

Nervy Nat—‘‘’Twas the night behind Christmas, and I leave it to 
you—if you didn’t wear socks would you hang up your shoe? I would, 
you bet! I’m going to shut my lamps tight and promise not to look till 
old Andrew Carnegie Claus has passed the quarter-post. Hope the head- 
lines on my comforter don’t keep me awake, that’s all.”’ 

















3. 

Nervy Nat—‘‘Say, this is bad—eh, what? Break the news to 
mother! I will have ‘eats’ to-day. There must be a thousand crisp 
simoleans in this wad. I will take my constitutional and give the cham- 
bermaid a chance to make my bed; then Delmonico’s for mine. I think 
I will buy a fur surtout also.”’ 



































WalIteR—‘‘ Beg pardon, sir, but the cashier says as how he'd like you 
to give him some other bills, if you don’t mind, sir, as these here bills 
is counterfeit—not meanin’ any offense, sir.’’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ By Jove! you don’t mean it. Well, some rascal 
passed ‘em off on me—must have been one of my tenants. That's the 
last time I'll collect rents myself. I have no other kind with me at pres- 
ent, but I'll get some and be right back. Put it to my account till I return.” 




















‘* COUNTERFEIT TED ’’—‘‘ Dat fly cop is gettin’ too clost ter me. I'll 
have ter hide dese bum long-greens in dis hobo’s shoe an trust ter luck 
in scarin’ ’em out uv him later on.”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ That's the old boy now—but I promised not to peep. | 
believe I’m getting into my second kidhood, playing Christmas like this.”’ 























Nervy Nat—‘‘ You're positive that’s the largest turkey you had in 
the house, and you're sure the ice around that fizz is quite first-class and 
absolutely cold? Very well; you may go and get me the other things | 
ordered. This will keep me from being bored while I'm waiting. You 
might send up to Central park and get mea flamingo. I always wanted 
to try one of those birds.’’ 


——. 
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OFFicER O"TooLe—“‘ Oi hardly knew yez, Nat, in all thim glad r-rags.”” 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Laugh on, oh, base minion of the law! I knew it 
would all end this way— with our customary stroll to the house of the green 
lamps. But little care | what happens now. I had a feast that would 
throw the gods in a fit. 1 suppose I'll have to give up these garments to 
those measly gents’ outfitters. But the turkey is beyond their control.” 


NERVY NAT’S MERRY CHRISTMAS. 
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HARD LINES. 
Lapy—‘' Poor fellow! why are you here ?”’ 
Convicr—‘‘ For doing a charitable act, mum.’ 
Lapy—‘‘ What did you do?” 
Convicr—‘' 1 robbed a Chris’mas-tree, mum!”’ 
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A FOOLISH FELLOW, 


First BURGLAR—‘‘! got inter a whole lot o’ trouble last Chris'mas."’ 
SECOND BURGLAR—*‘ You did ?”’ 
First BURGLAR-—‘‘ Yes; I robbed a church-fair, gave de presents ter me friends, and made enemies o’ de whole lot.”’ 


COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS 226 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Ptg Co.NewYork . 
























































THRUE FER YEZ. 


‘*Oh, Maggie! ain't he th’ foine broth av a b’y?”’ 


‘‘He is thot. But too ma-any cooks will shpile th’ broth.”’ 


NOAH WEBSTER’S RETURN. 
HE TAKES A JAUNT ABOUT MANHATTAN AND SEES MUCH 
TO ASTONISH HIM, 
NE day the great Noah Webster, after being materialized at a 
seance, suddenly escaped from the influence of the mediums and 
started out for a stroll through modern Gotham. ‘There was much to 
startle and perplex the learned man of other days. After marveling at 
wagons without horses and horses without tails, Noah boarded a sur- 
face-car and cautiously seated himself near the door. Suddenly the 
conductor leaned forward and bellowed out, ‘‘ Choigty-toid !” 
Webster looked up in astonishment. ‘ What did you say, sir?” 
queried the great lexicographer mildly. 
«Choigty-toid !” roared the conductor. ‘To de daffy-room wid 
yer!” 
“I beg pardon,” said Webster, touching the man in the next seat, 
“but can you tell me what that 
young man said ?” S 


° ja Z 
“Sure!” replied the other. 
“He called out Thirty-third street. —le if 


Then he intimated that you were 
bug-house.” 






“ Bug-house ?” 

“Yes. Gone in the upper ..22*>==" 
story, wheel off your trolley, nut- 
ty. See? 

“No,” replied Webster, help- 
lessly ; ‘I do not see. But could 
you tell me where there are any 
artists? I used to know quite a 
few years ago.” 

“Sure! What kind of an 
artist are you after? There are 
song-and-dance artists, tonsorial 
artists, lunch-wagon artists, win- 
dow-cleaning artists, and boot- 
black artists. Then there are” 

But Webster held up his 
hand, ‘“ Don’t go any further, my 














dear sir. It is enough to bring 
tears to my eyes to see the way 
my life’s work has been abused.” 
And then the great man left 
the car. 

Feeling somewhat fatigued 
from sight-seeing, he entered a 
lunch-room for refreshments. It 
was the rush-hour, and orders 
were flying thick and fast. 

“Beans and”— roared a 
waiter who looked like a pugilist. 





Webster when the burly waiter 
passed. 

“Beans and”— blurted the 
man in the apron. ‘ That's all— 
beans and ”— 

* While Webster was strug- 
gling with the menu another wait- 
er made a megaphone of his hand 
and shouted, “ ‘Chalk and chok- 
ers’! ‘Dogs’ for three! One 
‘Dutch lighthouse’! ‘Spill two 
rather hasty’ !” 

Webster almost toppled out 
of his chair. ‘ Would you please 
translate those words?” he im- 
plored of the waiter. 






































“Why, cert.,” responded the 
latter. ‘Must be from the coun- 
try, ain’t yer? Thought so. Well, 
listen: ‘Chalk and chokers’ is 
milk and crackers; ‘dogs’ is 
frankfurters; a ‘Dutch light- 
house’ is a limburger sandwich ; 
‘spill two’ means two glasses of 
water. It’s as simple as policy. 
Hey, Jimmy! call the omnibus.” 

“Are you going to take a 
ride ?” ventured Webster, his bewilderment increasing. 

The waiter looked around in astonishment. ‘Me take a ride? | 
guess not. It’s mugs and saucers for mine till the night-shift gets on.” 

«But you said something about an omnibus.” 

“Sure! That's the boy.” 

‘* Boy ?” 

“Yes; the kid that shifts the dishes back in the kitchen after we 
take them up. He's the omnibus.” 

Webster took a cup of coffee and left. “I fancy the town is too 
far ahead of my dictionary for me,” he soliloquized. “I'll go back 
from whence Icame.” And meeting the mediums, he was soon returned 
to the spirit-world, where he lived happily ever afterward. 


The moon—* All articles on the earth are very expensive.” 
Mars—* But the air-ships don’t come very high.” 
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SOLOMUMITELE, 
MMdeceeLeeren 


HIS EXPLANATION. 


Mr. Goopxinp—“‘ You say you are a socialist lecturer, but you don’t believe in socialism ?”’ 


ts Paterson Pete—-‘‘No’m. Under de existin’ sogial system | gits a different grade uv grub at every house—an’ 
«Beans and what?” ventured variety is de spice uv life, yer know.” 
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VERY LITTL 


DEMOCRATIC DONKEY—‘ How can you expect me to be anyth 
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ATTLE HOPE. 





be anything but a stupid donkey when I am treated like this ?” 


AN OLD SALT’S 
OBSERVATIONS. 
‘FR longest way 
around in goin’ 
home 's the shortest 
way there is to the 
divorce-court. 

Lots of college- 
boys think they can 
make the creases in 
their pants sharp 
enough to carve out 
a livin’ with. 

Readin’ Russian 
War-news set me 
thinkin’. A little jug- 
glin’ of the letters that 
make “sceptre” will 
change the meanin’ of 
the word. * Specter” 
’s quite a different 
affair. 

It’s a great satis- 
faction to a woman, 
after there’s been a 
difference of opinion 
at the breakfast-table, 
to reflect that her hus- 
band won't have no- 
body to patch his win- 
ter pants up after she 
is dead. 

In the cabin the 
passengers was kick- 
in’ on the quality of 
their patty -«le-foy 
grass —said it had 
been cut too soon, or 
somethin’. In the 
fo'c’s'le the men was 
growlin’ at the quality 
of their salt hoss. So 
far as I could see, they 
seemed to feel about 
equal bad. 

I know a chap 
that always looks on 
the brightest side of 
things. Says he, “I’m 
cross-eyed, hump- 
backed and bow-leg- 
ged. My heart's un- 
certain, my liver ’s 
bad, one lung is et up 
by consumption, an’ 
my wife run away 
with an insurance- 
agent two weeks ago 
come Tuesday. I've 
lost my fortune, been 
fired from the church, 
an’ broke my collar- 
bone. A man poi- 
soned my dog, anoth- 
er injected glanders 
into my best horse 
with a hypodermic 
syringe, an’ my house 
burnt down a-Mon- 
day. I give my laun- 
dry to a Chinaman, 
an’ now I've lost the 
check. I owe a man 
four dollars, an’ he 
says he'll lick me if I 
don’t pay up, which 
is quite impossible to 
do. But what's the 
use of kickin’? I 














CHEER UP, YE DESERVING POOR! 
Mrs. Ponsonsy Verrrich—‘‘ James, is that boy that brought back Fido down stairs?” 
James—‘‘ Yes, me lady."’ 
Mrs. Ponsonsy Verrrico—‘' Poor Fido! He must be nearly starved. James, take Fido into the 
dining-room at once, have cook broil him a nice canvas-back duck, and, by the way, give the boy some- 


thing to eat, also. Tell cook to give him some nice cold hash as soon as Fido is taken care of.”’ 


never had appendeci- 
tis in all my life, an’ 
my mother - in-law 
lives down in South 
Ameriky, by gosh!” 
Then he hollered 
“Whoopee !” an’ did 
a sailor’s hornpipe. 
EDWARD MARSHALL, 


CONDITIONAL. 
HE war-corre- 
spondents entered 
the commanding gen- 
eral’s tent. 

“Sir,” said their 
spokesman, ‘we re- 
quest that the restric- 
tions placed upon our 
movements be speed- 
ily removed. It is im- 
possible for us, under 
the present condi- 
tions, to get within 
the zone of operations, 
and as a result our 
dispatches are mea- 
greand colorless. We 
must have more lib- 
erty.” 

The general cool- 
ly sipped his vodka. 

««Gentlemen,” he 
finally said, «I will 
grant your request 
upon the following 
conditions: That you 
allow us in your re- 
ports each month four 
victorious engage- 
ments, six brilliant at- 
tacks, thirteen hand- 
to-hand _ conflicts, 
twenty-three timely 
retreats, eight stub- 
born repulses, two ut- 
ter routs for the en- 
emy, and the capture 
of twelve impregnable 
positions. The honor 
of the imperial army 
is at stake. If we can- 
not win on the field” 
—and here his voice 
trembled—* we at 
least should be al- 
lowed to win on 


paper.” 


POOR GIRL! 
Ella—*1 know 
I'm not good-looking, 
but people forget my 
face when I sing.” 
Stella— Is your 
singing as bad as 
that ?” 


IN IRELAND. 
English tourist 

—‘Is the country 
around here peaceful, 
doncherknow ?” 

Native.—It’s too 
paceful ’tis, yer honor. 
Oi’m only jist afther 
comin’ from Killina- 
man, an’ now, begob! 
Oi’'m goin’ to Kill- 
more,” 
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Mrs. Ferguson had just returned from 
an entertainment and was in ecstasies 
over a young-woman’ elocutionist who 
had taken part in it. 


«She had on a trained gown of dark-, 


purple velvet,” she said, ‘with bodice 
trimmed in deep-cape collar of real Irish 
lace and lace cuffs. She wore her hair 
pompadour and had a diamond cluster at 
her throat.” ° 

‘What did she recite?” asked Mr. 
Ferguson. 

‘Something about a little girl whose 
mother lost her in the park; or somewhere. 
Ie forgotten the name of it. You know 
well enough what a wretched memory I 
But it was awfully pathetic. What 
are you grinning about, I'd like to know ?” 
hicago Tribune. 


ces the nerves, builds up the blood, 
str.ngthens every way— Abbott’s Angostura 
I H rs. 


fother—* Have you informed Mr. 
H.zgins of my decision, that the gas in 
th: parlor must be turned out promptly 
at ten o'clock ?” 

vetty daughter—* Oh, yes !” 

‘other —* How did he receive the in- 
formation ?” 

vetty daughter—* Oh, he thanked me, 
an‘ said he’d be here at exactly three 
minutes to ten hereafter.” — Harper's 
Bazar. 


Mr. Smith,” said the neighbor’s boy, 
“pa sent me over to borrow your morn- 
ing paper.” 

‘Haven't time to lend it to-day, Bob- 
by,” replied Mr. Smith. ‘But here’s 
three cents. Tell him I'll send over for 
it when I need it, same as I do when he 
borrows the paper.”—Cincinnati Com- 
mercial Tribune. 





‘‘Yyou may become bald, but 
baldness will not become you.’’ 


Systematic Shampooing with 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


means healthy hair and scalp and 
prevents premature baldness 


The Packer Mig. Co., New York. 





“Some churches, I believe, make it 
compulsory for the women to wear their 
hats in church. That seems strange, 
doesn’t it ?” 

“Oh, no; that’s just a scheme of the 
clergy to interest the women and keep 
them in regular attendance.”—Philadel- 
phia Press. 








Dandruff 


Men once a week, women once in 
“two weeks, should wash the head 
with a copious lather of warm 
water and Glenn’s Sulphur 
Soap. It will remove and keep 
out dandruff. Be sure and get 


Glenn’s Sulphur Soap 


2c. @ cake at all drug stores, or mailed for 30c. by THE 
{ ARLES N. CRITTENTON CO., 115 Fulton St., New York. 





















Hiill’s Hair and Whisker Dye, Black or Brown. 50 cts. 





Tommy—* I can count up to five on 
me fingers, can’t I, ma?” 

‘Ma— Yes, Tommy ; but don’t brag. 
I saw a little boy no older than you to-day 
who could count up to fifty.” 

Tommy—Gee whiz! Where did he 
get all them fingers ?” — Philadelphia 
Press. 


We have received from Messrs. Small, 
Maynard & Company, Boston, “ Eight- 
een Miles from Home,” by William T. 
Hodge. It is a quaint little story which 
will be sure to please almost any kind of 
reader. 





“They're comparatively rich, aren’t 
they ?” 

‘Well, 1 wouldn’t say ‘ comparatively,’ 
but ‘ relatively.” They have a rich uncle of 
whom they expect great things.” —Phi/a- 
delphia Public Ledger. 


HAPPY CHILDHOOD, 


RIGHT FOOD MAKES HAPPY CHILDREN 
BECAUSE THEY ARE HEALTHY. 


Sometimes milk does not agree with 
children or adults. The same thing is 
true of other articles of food. What 
agrees with one sometimes does not agree 
with others. 

But food can be so prepared that it will 
agree with the weakest stomach. As an 
illustration—anyone, no matter how weak 
the stomach, can eat, relish and di- 
gest a nice hot cup of Postum coffee 
with a spoonful or two of Grape-Nuts 
poured in, and such a combination con- 
tains nourishment to carry one a number 
of hours, for almost every particle of it 
will be digested and taken up by the 
system and be made use of. 

A lady writes from the land of the 
magnolia and the mocking-bird, ‘way 
down in Alabama, and says: ‘I was led 
to drink Postum because coffee gave me 
sour stomach and made me nervous. 
Again, Postum was recommended by two 
well-known physicians for my children, 
and I feel especially grateful for the 
benefit derived. 

‘« Milk does not agree with either child, 
so to the eldest, aged four and one-half 
years, I give Postum with plenty of sweet 
cream. It agrees with her splendidly, 
regulating her bowels perfectly, although 
she is of a constipated habit. 

“For the youngest, aged two and one- 
half years, I use one-half Postum and one- 
half skimmed milk. I have not given 
any medicine since the children began 
using Postum, and they enjoy every drop 
of it. 

“A neighbor of mine is giving Postum 
to her baby, lately weaned, with splendid 
results. The little fellow is thriving fa- 
mously.” Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

Postum agrees perfectly with children 
and supplies adults with the hot invigor- 
ating beverage in place of coffee. Liter- 
ally thousands of Americans have been 
helped out of stomach and nervous dis- 
eases by leaving off coffee and using 
Postum Food Coffee. Look in package 
for the little book, ‘«‘ The Road to Well- 
ville.” 





THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, 
Sth Ave., cor 22d St. 





Only salesroom 
in Greater New 
York. 





She— They say that the best husbands 
are always thoughtful in little things. 
Are you that way, Mr. Smith ?” 

Smith—* No. Idon’t have to be; my 
wife always calls my attention to them 
before I have a chance to think.”—Defroit 
Free Press. 


Neighbor—* How long did you stay at 
the club yesterday, Jones ?” 

Fones—* Oh, the best part of the even- 
ing.” 

Mrs. Fones—“* Why, John, you came 
home in half an hour !” 

Fones—* Well ?” 


«‘Want some money, do ye ?” said the 
kind old lady. ‘Now, I wonder ef ye 
deserve it. What would ye do with a 
penny ef I gev it to ye ?” 

“« Lady,” replied the polite beggar, “ yer 
kindness would touch me so dat I'd buy 
a postal-card wid de money an’ write yer 
a note o’ thanks.”"—Catholic Standard 
and Times. 





ISCERNING EPICURES note the 
come brilliancy, the creamy 
ead, and all the other evidences 

of intelligent and conscientious 


brewing found in every bottle of 
EVa S 


le 


All hotels, restaurants, cafes, oyster and chop houses and 
Leading Dealers. 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 











He—* | told yourffather that I just dote 
on you.” 

She— And what did he say ?” 

He—“ That I had better find an anti- 
dote."—New York Mail. 


I saw a new game played on a grocery 
man last evening which proved to me 
that the average American boy is cer- 
tainly up to snuff. The youngster in 
question ran into the crowded store and 
yelled to the proprietor, 

«Say, take this, will yer ?” 

“ Certainly, my little man.” 

“ Three pounds of your forty-cent candy, 
four pounds of sugar at six cents, five 
pounds of those twenty-five-cent figs, and 
two dozen of them twenty-five-cent or- 
anges. Got all dat ?” 

‘¢ Yes.” 

‘‘ Well, how much does it come to ?” 

‘« Just three dollars and nineteen cents.” 

“T’anks ; dat’s me arithmetic fer to- 
morrow."—Albany Fournal. 
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A guesswork cocktail is always a 

| new experiment. You rarely 
get the same thing twice from the 
same mixer. 

CLUB COCKTAILS are scien- 
tifically blended from choicest 
liquors. Their aroma, taste, 
strength, are always uniformly ex- 
cellent, and their ageing is a virtue 
the tried taster can appreciate. 

Always ready. ust strain 
through cracked ice and serve. 

Seven kinds—Manhattan, Martini, Ver- 


mouth, Whiskey, Holland Gin, Tom Gin 
and York. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 
Hartford New York London 
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brewing.” Mild 


beverage. 





ae eel 

has all the characteristics of the of” beer 
brought to perfection. 

“It is the choicest product.in the art of 


and attractive in appearance. 


It is the crowning triumph of a bottled 
Ask for High Life. 


MU \itwensies Beer 





a, | 
a pws 
and delicious in flavor, neat 


THE BEST 

















IF IN HASTE TAKE THE NEW YORK CENTRAL. 





of something to keep my husband at home 
nights.” 
Mrs. Smithson—* Give him an auto- 
| mobile.” 


The Highest Grade 
After-Dinner Liqueur 


| Mrs. Fohnson—“ He'd be out more 
| than ever, then.” 
Mrs. Smithson —“No, indeed. My 


/ husband got one last week and the doctor 
| says he won't be out for six weeks.” —J/i/- 
| waukee News. 

Strong and better men and women are those 
who use Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. At drug- 
| gists’. 


Lute Morse is telling a story about a 


walking with his brother through a rail- 
road cut, on a pleasant Sunday afternoon. 
When a train came up behind them and 
whistled, the experienced Irishman clam- 
bered up the bank, while his brother struck 
off down the track as hard as he could 
run, only to be overtaken and _ tossed 
about forty rods by the cow-catcher. The 
brother rushed to his side and shouted, 

‘* Moike, are ye hurted ?” 

“Shure, I’m killed entirely !” 

“Why didn’t ye climb the bank ?” 

‘“‘Well, if I couldn’t bate it on the 
level,” snorted the wounded Irishman, 
«how the divvel could I bate it climbing 
hills ?”—Nebraska State Fournal. 


LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


Sohmer & Co., the great piano firm, can 
point with pride to the magnificent indorse- 
ment their instruments have received at the 
hands of the best native and foreign musical 
artists. 


Formerly known as Chartreuse " : 
“You don’t know what the trusts are 


going to do next!” said the alarmist. 
‘*No,” answered Farmer Corntossel ; 

“and until I find out, I’m not goin’ to quit 

my work to worry about it.”— Washing- 
ton Star. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 











There's Money in Leslie's Weekly 
accurate WAR NEWS 


Our Own Correspondent on the Field 





FROM THE 
FAR EAST 


Jasper’s hints to money-makers will make and save 
money and alone are worth ten times 
the subscription price 


TOPICS OF THE TIMES FULLY ILLUSTRATED 


LESLIE'S WEEKLY 


$4 Per Year 225 FOURTH AVE. 
$1 For 3 Months NEW YORK 


.. [he Oldest and Best... 
Fearless and Progressive 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Ave., New York. 





Mrs. Fohnson—* 1 wish I could think ; 


| green recruit from the old sod who was | 





WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 




















AWFULLY POOR. 


Mose Possum—‘‘ Yo’ say yo’ didn't git a tukkey dis T’anksgibin’ on account ob 
poverty ?”’ 

Pete KetcHumM—‘‘ Jesso. Squire Hennery ’s got so blame poor he keeps ten dogs, 
an’ Ah couldn't git neah his tukkey-coop.”’ 








ONLY DIRECT ALL-WATER ROUTE 
BETWEEN 


NEW YORK 
BOSTON & 
CHARLESTON, S.C. 
JACKSONVILLE, Fic. 


St. Johns River Service between 
Jacksonville and Sanford, Fla. 
and Intermediate Landings 


















The “ Clyde Line” is the favorite route 
between NEw York, Boston, PHILA- 
DELPHIA, and EASTERN PoInTs, and 
CHARLESTON, S. C., and JacKson- 
VILLE, FLA., making direct connection 
for all points South and Southwest. 


FASTEST MODERN STEAMSHIP: 
AND FINEST SERVICE 5) ks> 
Soe 









Tueo. G. Eczr, G. M. A XS 


Ws. P. CLypvE & Co., General Agents 
. 19 State Street, New York 
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ASK FOR 


and see that 
you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold 
registered bottles. 
Never sold in bulk. 


H. 8. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 


Prosperity has ruined many a man, 
but if a fellow is going to be ruined at 
that is the pleasantest way.—Phi/a- 
eiphia Record. 


only in our 



















Give 
the children 


and Confections 


Wholesome, pure, delicious 
Sold where they sell the best. 
Instanta 
Choco ale _ 
made instantly with 
boiling milk. 
1816 Chestnut St. 
Philadelphia 
Betablished 
1843 













Describes 875 
ladies, gentle- 
A. Elite, Box 162, Baltimore, Md. 


Cortez CIGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST— 


BROTHERHOOD GHANPAGKE 


The Wire Says The Rest 


MARRIAGE PAPER— BESI PUBLISHED 


men; 8 months 10c. 








«So that’s the silver-tongued orator, is 


it?” said the man in the rear seat. 
«Wonder why they call him that ?” 

‘« Because,” replied the weary listener, 
“silence, which is golden, is so much 
more valuable than his oratory.”— Cin- 
cinnati Commercial Tribune. 


Mr, Figgjam— Tommy, do you ever 
use slang ?” 
Tommy Figgjam—* No, indeedy !” 


Mr. Figgjam—“ Why, isn’t ‘no, in- 
deedy’ slang ?” 
Tommy Figgjam— Sure nit! Who 


put that bug idea into your coco ?”’— 
Baltimore American. 


‘‘ What broke up the ladies’ debating 
society ?” 

“The leading member was told to pre- 
pare an essay on the yellow peril. She 
| did so, and the opening sentence read, 
‘Yellow apparel is very trying to most 
complexions.’ ”— Washington Star. 


Knicker—“ Wouldn't you like to be 
rich enough to do what you pleased ?” 

Bocker—* I'd rather be rich enough to 
do what my wife pleased.”"—New York 
Sun, 


‘Is that invention of yours practical ?” 

“I don’t know yet,” answered the in- 
ventor. ‘It works all right, but I haven’t 
yet put any shares on the market.”— 
Washington Star. 


The war minister —“The Japanese, 
your majesty, are an imitative people.” 

The czar-—! wish they’d imitate my 
friend, Kuropatkin, and retire a few hun- 
dred miles.”—Brooklyn Life. 








The Christmas 


problem solved— 
give a 


KODAK 
$5 to $97. 


EastMAN Kopak Co. 
Rochester, N. Y 


Catalogue free at the 
aealers or by mail. 
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The reason W. L. Doaginn ®: 
in the world is because of t 


and superior wearing qualities. 


stand why 


asriaste value than any other $3.50 shoe 
wh by Pes sales for the year ending Jul 


on the bottom, 
everywhere, 


“* Thave worn W. L. Douglas 


absolute satisfaction. 1) ne he 





L. DOUGLAS MAKES AND SELLS MORE MEN’S $3.50 
Siois THAN ANY OTHER MANUFACTURER IN THE WORLD. 


.50 shoes are the greatest sellers 
eir excellent style, easy fittin 


If I could show you the dif- 
ference between the shoes made in my factory and those of 
other makes and the high-grade ee used, you would under- 
W. L. Douglas $8.50 shoes cost more to make, why 
they hold their shape, fit better, wear longer, and are of 
on the market ton 
yi, , 194, were 6,26: 

Douglas my antees their value by stamping his name and price 

ok for it—take no substitute. Sold by shoe dealers 


Superior in Fit, Comfort and Wear. 


.50 shoes for the last twelve years with 
m superior in fit, comfort and wear 


to others re gpetng [rom Pai tt 
Nepe. ‘oll., U. S. Int. Revenue, Richmond, Va. 
w. L. Douglas uses Corona Pottein a a his $3.50 


~~», Shoes. — Colt is conceded to be 
: ~~ made. Fast Color Eyelets used AL 3 
ee: Ww. L DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. 








3,040. 00. 




















for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 25 years. 


At the following Keeley Institutes: 


Birming! Mess. White Plains, N.Y. Pittsbyrg, Pa. 
any ay = “a - F Gapital Tat. Grand eepide, Mich. Columbus, O. 4246 Fifth Ave, 
Los Angeles, Cal. prigns St. uis, Mo Dennison Ave. Providence, R.I, 
San Tne Cal. on ne 803 Locust St. Portland, Ore Richmond, Va, 
1170 Market St. Des Moines, Te Boulder, Mont. Philadelphia, Pa. Seattle, Wash 
West Haven,Conn. Crab ~—le Ky. North Conway, N.H. 812N.Broad8t. Waukesha, Wis. 
Atlanta, Ga. Goa Me. Buffalo, N. ¥. Harrisburg, Pa. Toronto, Ont. 








“Yes, sir; he was the laziest man on 
record. What do you reckon he did when 
his house was on fire ?” 

« Dunno.” 

‘““Warmed his hands at the blaze, and 
thanked God he didn’t have to split the 
wood for it !"—Atlanta Constitution. 





Fudge—* The next person who inter- 
rupts the proceedings of this court will be 
expelled from the room !” 

Prisoner—“ Hoo-ray! |Whoopee-ee ! 
Now, lemme go !"—Chicago News. 





Dyer— So Higbee has become bank- 
rupt ?” 

Wyld—“ Yes. He tried to run a forty- 
horse-power auto on a five-horse-power 
salary."—Zown Topics. 


Pears 


No impurity in Pears’ 
Soap. 

Economical to use. 

It wears out only for your 


comfort and cleanliness. 
Sold in every land. 








He—* Cruel woman! 
heart to refuse me ?” 

She—* No; I've given it to another 
man.”—San Francisco Chronicle. 


Have you the 
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<MAN—-LE F>DCHayYrzZ 


BOTTLED 





BOTTLED IN BOND 


WHISKEY MUST BE AT LEAST FOUR YEARS OLD 


IN BOND 
AT THE DISTILLERY, BROAD FORD, PA.U.S.A 


EVERY BOTTLE CONTAINS FULL MEASURE 











Che Greatest of the Foliday Publications will be the 
@Christmas Numberza 





A 
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wc of 
Leslie's WeekKly 
Filled from Cover to Cover with Cimely Mlustrations and Reading Matter 
25 Cents Per Copy of the Christmas Number 











Order of Your Newsdealer To-day 


SEEFEFEEEEELELELAEEELEELEESELELELEEEEEEEEEEELEELEEEAELELELEELESEDDS SELLEHELEEEEELELELSELELEEEELELES 


CONTENTS 


Christmas Humber... ... December sth 
““Ma’am Bassett,” by %. L. Harbour. A striking, odd and pleasing love-story, with the scene laid in a 


Western mining camp. 

“*Jemima’s Adventures in New York,” by Elizabeth Howard Westwood. The tenth in this series of remark- 
ably interesting sketches. It describes, in delightful style, Jemima’s Christmas at Enfield Centre. 

“Little Dick’s @hristmas Cree,” by Victor Smith. A readable tale with decidedly original features. 

“A Coyland Without a Christmas,” by E/eanor Franklin. A bright and entertaining account of the 
holidays of the Japanese. 


“Mrs. Santa Claus,” by Warwick Sfames Price. A good sketch of a personage greatly esteemed by 
European girls and boys. 


“Che Yearly Deluge of Christmas Gifts.” A readable article relating the troubles of post-office and ex- 


pressmen during the Christmas season. 


Poets, appropriate to the Christmas season, by Minna Irving, Strickland W. Gillilan, Edwin L. Sabin 
and Charles A. Livingston. 


= Jasper’ s Hints to Money-Makers,” containing invaluable information and advice for speculators and 
investors. 


Tilustrations in Great Dumber and Beauty, Including the Following: 


Ai Handsome Cover Drawing in colors and a double-page of pictures, all showing the little folks intensely 
enjoying Christmas and their gifts; by Florence England Nosworthy, noted for her clever depictions of 
child-life. 

“ Christmas at the Line Zamp,” a characteristic scene at a cattlemen’s cabin on a snow-covered range in the 
far west. Drawing (in colors) by Charles M. Russell, the famous cowboy artist. 

“Merry Holiday for the Children of New York’s Foreign Quarter,” a spirited drawing by L. F. Kipper. 

“Unexpected Visitors Spoil the Christmas Feast,” «2 humorous picture by Hy. Mayer. 

“Christmas Night in a Strenuous Household,” a facetious drawing by B. Cory Kilvert. 

“Special Christmas Prize Photo Contest,” a page of very attractive pictures. 
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SUBSCRIBE NOW AND START WITH THE NEW YEAR 
Address all Communications to JUDGE COMPANY 
225 FOURTH AVENUE ‘ ; ‘ < NEW YORK 
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‘ As safe in the home as a 
kitchen table and just as important. You 








for tho 

SAE 

LE 

eanne REVOLVERS 
. 4 are made for your protection—in every way. The “Iver Johnson” 
les ves is the original safety revolver, and ‘the only one with a safety 
the vge mechanism worthy the name. 

only this Hammer, $5.00; Hammeriess, $6.00. For sale by all Hard 
a er rises and and Sporting Goods dealers. Learn about them nyu 
carr the —it costs you nothing. If you will ask for it, we 
blow the will gladly send you our bright little book- 

aw let, ‘*Shots,” together with our 

firing ndsome catalogue. 
New Y: rk Office: 
@ Cis rs St. 









may be so fortunate as to never need the ser- 
vices of a revolver to defend your life, property and 
the lives of those depending on your protection, but you 
can’t tell—no one of the hundreds robbed and murdered 
every year suspected that he or she would be the next. 


IVERJOHNSO 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS AND CYCLE WORKS. FITCHBURG, MASS. 


He—*1 don’t think your brother John! 
likes me?” | 
She—Qh, I'm sure he does. Why, he | 
told me to-day you were a regular brick ; 
he went further, in fact, and said you 
were a regular gold brick.” —Philadelphia 
Public Ledger. | 





First barber—« Whew! that barn-| 
stormer must be a bad actor !” 

Second barber—“ Why ?” 

First barber—“ When I asked him if 
he wanted an egg shampoo he jumped 
right out of the chair and made for the | 
door.”"—Detroit Free Fress. | 





Whizzer—* Every man ought to divide 
his time between work and play.” 

Foshem—“ Yes. Your friend Toucher 
over there certainly does that. When 
he isn’t playing the races he is working 
his friends."— Chicago News. 


Mayme—* What a gossip Mrs, Gadby 
is |” 

Edith—“ Yes, indeed. I never tell her 
anything without finding out that she has 
already told it herselt."—-Philadelphia 
| Bulletin. 











“ADE BY EXPERT WINE GROWERS 
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CATAL 


SERVED EVERYWHERE 








Judge's Library 


A MAGAZINE OF FUN 
FoR DECEMBER 


A BOOK FULL OF LAUGHS 


REPLETE WITH SKETCHES BY 
AMERICA’S MOST CLEVER ARTISTS 








PRICE, 10 CENTS 


For Sale by all Newsdealers, or 
mailed on receipt of price 


JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 























BOND & LILLARD 


WHISKEY 
IS THE BEST 














*“\7HE PIONEER OF ILLUSTRATED JOUR- 
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CHOICE FOR $25.00 at $2.50 M 


Either of these genuine Diamond pieces wil! be 
delivered on payment of 85, and the balance may 
paidin monthly payments of 82.50each. You 
may send the 85 direct, or we will send your selec- 
tion for examination before any money Is paid. 
Our Christmas Catalogue shows the finest and 
largest line of Diamonds, Watches and Jewelry 
carried in this country. Don’t cramp yourself for 
Christmasmoney—use the Loftis System. With85 
or 610 foraftirst payment, you can give a Diamond 
and pay the balance monthly. Signed certificate 
ty and value given with every Diamond 
full price allowed in exchange at any time. 
We have been awarded the Gold Medal at the 
Saint Louis Exposition in competition with the 
entire world. Get our new Christmas Catalogue 
now and make your Christmas selection early. Don’t wait until 
the rush is on. TE TODAY. , 
LOFTIS BROR, & OO, (Est. 1858.) 
Dept. P 4° 92 to 98 State St., Chicago, 











SPECIAL 
OFFER 





We are selling the BEST 
c 


Oolong, Eng. Brenkfast, Gun. 
powder, Sounchong, Congou 
Mixed, Japan, Young Hyson, 
Imperial, Ceylon. 

Good Oolongs, Mixed and 
Eng. Breakfast, 25 & 30¢c. Ib, 





We are selling the BEST 


25c. COFFEE 


Good Roasted COFFEES, 


NEW 
a SAMPLE ORDER 
50c. T z A S lO *5.00 and up- 
in the U.S, wards of Teas, Cof- 


fees, Spices, Extracts and 
Baking Powder, we will 
allow you 20 per cent. 
off and pay all express 
charges, 80 that you may 
thoroughly test the quality 
of the goods, This is a 
chance that is seldom 
offered; it gives alla 
chance to purchase our 








DOUBLE-EDGED. 


** You must admit,”’ said Dr. Squeeze 
To Mr. Brown the other day, 

‘* That my good treatment of the case 
Drove your insomnia away. 


** Since you admit this to be true 
(For now you are no longer ill), 
Why is it that you still refuse 
To pay my modest little bill ?”’ 


** Your ‘ modest little bill,’ forsooth!’’ 
Cried Mr, Brown in voice of pain; 

‘* Why, man alive, your modest bill 
Brought th’ insomnia back again!" 


12, 15, 18 and 20c, a Ib. | goods at less than cost. 
For full particulars and prompt attention, address 


MR. COOK, Care ot THE GREAT AMERIGAN TEA CO. 


81 & 88 Vesey Street, P. 0. Box 289, New York. 


Popular 
Reading 

















Fun for the [iYitlions 


JUDGE'S LIBRARY MAGAZINE 
Ten Cents a Copy 


SIS HOPKINS’ OWN BOOK 
Ten Cents a Copy 


JUDGE’S QUARTERLY 








NALISM—and to-day the exponent of illustrated 
newspaperdom in America. | 





MOST ADVANCED 
MOST PROGRESSIVE 
AND UP-TO-DATE 











All the more important events of the world are 
promptly depicted in its pages. Accurate War News 
tom the far East from our own Correspondent. 


PEOPLE TALKED ABOUT 
JASPER’S HINTS TO MONEY-MAKERS 
BOOKS AND AUTHORS 
AMATEUR PRIZE PHOTO CONTEST 














At your club or dealer’s 





The 
Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 








AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS— PURITY 





PRESS OF SACKETT & WILHEL MS LITHOGRAPHING AND PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK, 


Twenty-five Cents a Copy 


JOEL JARVIS’S JAY JOKES 
Ten Cents a Copy 


Any of the above by mail from the publishers on 
receipt of price 


Address JUDGE, New York 














HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34, and 86 Bleecker Street 
Branch Wareliouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 

RO M 2 j K E S$ Press Cutting Bureau will 

send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or 
any subject on which you want to be “‘up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. ‘l'erms, $5.00 for 
100 notices, 








Henry Romeikg, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 
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THEY USUALLY DO. 


‘*So you and Jones went fishing yesterday ? What did you catch ?”’ 
‘* You'll have to ask Jones. I’ve forgoiten the number we agreed on.” 





COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS 225 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK 





Sackert & Wilhelms Litho & Pte Co NewYor« 


A NATURAL INHERITANCE. 


Mixe (the cop)—‘‘ Faith, an’ phwat an ould-fashioned kid thot is!”’ 
Katy (the nurse)—‘‘ Shure, it is. An’ no wondher thot she is, fer some av her ancistors lived nearly four hoonderd years ago."’ 












